Richard Puts His Foot into it

I enclose the memorandum upon your operations, and I
refer you to my public letter for other matters. Wishing
you every success,

Believe me, etc.
ARTHUR

Colonel Wellesley was as good as his word regarding his
public appreciation of Baird's conduct and his letters contain
frequent allusions to it. But in addition to this he himself
kept up a friendly correspondence with the General during
the time he was absent with the expedition.
Arthur's good feeling towards Baird went a long way
towards healing the disappointment of his supersession, and
he might have begun to put it all behind him, had not Richard
butted in with an official despatch which upset the fraternal
apple-cart again. It was doubtless written with the best
intentions in the world, but its wording was somewhat want-
ing in tact, and Arthur required tactful handling at that time,
for he was sick in body and only convalescing in mind. It was
also pulling rather hard on truth, as the opening sentence shows.
The several arrangements being now completed [states the somewhat
imprudent Governor-General] which induced me to avail myself of your
knowledge and experience in the equipment of the expedition to be
employed on the shores of the Red Sea, it appears to me that your services
may, at present, be more usefully employed in resuming the chief com-
mand of the troops stationed in Mysore. You have, therefore, my per-
mission to return to that station . . ,2
The effect of the first sentence on Arthur was electric, and
sent him up on his hind legs like a light-mouthed horse
caught suddenly on the curb, and he gave vent to his feelings
in die following letter.
MY DEAR MORNINGTON,
The letters which I have written to you lately will have
shown you that nothing could be more agreeable to me than
the permission which I received yesterday to return to the
1 Dispatches, Vol. /, p. 89.                   2 Ibid., p. 85.
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